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did not procure for me a warm coat he would have to bury
me before the Kremlin wall! (At least I hoped that honour
would be mine.) He promised I should have a coat, some
caviare, and do Trotzki's bust as soon as Trotzki returned from
the front. He discussed the purchasing by the government
of the Russian copyright of my heads, and then departed;
nor did he seem at all certain that we would meet again.

XII

Simultaneously with KamenefFs departure, Lityinoff arrived
from Christiania and took up his abode in my guest house.
Without him I should certainly have come off badly. He
took considerable trouble to persuade Trotzki to let me do his
bust, for he at first declared most emphatically and brusquely
that he would not!

At last it was arranged, and a war ministry car was sent to
fetch me, which arrived at the appointed hour, a most unusual
proceeding for a Russian car. (It was rumoured that on
several occasions when Trotzki's car had arrived an hour or so
later than ordered and kept him waiting, he had threatened the
chauffeur with dire punishment. But he, however, heedlessly
repeated the incident, whereupon Trotzki shot him with his
revolver. I cannot vouch for the truth of the story ; it may
be as exaggerated as most stories generally are. At all events
it was believed by most people, and the fact that Trotzki's car
was the only punctual car in Moscow seemed a corroboration.)

On arrival at the War Ministry, the sentry refused to let
me pass, although the chauffeur explained that I was the
"Angliski sculptor." There was nothing to do but to wait
until a secretary came and fetched me. Trotzki's secretaries
(there was a room-full of them) seemed to consist of young
soldiers. One of them telephoned from his desk to the next
room to know if I might be admitted. Unlike Lenin's room,
not even his private secretary entered Trotzki's without first
telephoning.

A sentinel with fixed bayonet stood permanently before
the door. It seemed to me strange, this method of tele-